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UNITY SCHOOL 


A bug one day went to play in a bog, 


Anda jolly old bug was he; 
He followed the lights of the will-o'-the- 
wisp 
And swung on the branch of a tree. 


He dined on honey and berry juice, 
And napped ina fragrant flower: 

Then set afloat a leaf for a boat 

On a stream in a shady bower. 
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The bog was filled with fairies and sprites 
That danced and glided and played: 
They greeted the bug with a welcoming 
shrug, 
As into their midst he strayed. 


The flickering lights of the will-o'-the-wisp, 
And the south wind's gentle song, 
Transformed the bog toa dazzling spot 
Of rapture, the whole night long. 


“Oh, a glorious place for a bug is a bog,” 
Thought our friend as he danced with 
glee; 
For the goblins and brownies and nymphs 
and gnomes 
Had all come the fun to see. 
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But the day had been long, and all through 
the night 
The little bug played in the bog: 


So when morning came and the lights went 


out, 
He was sound asleep ona log. 4 


A sunbeam slipped down under a leaf = 
And warmed the bug where he lay, $ 
Until he opened his eyes and said: a 
“O friend, I'm too tired to play. 


“T wish youd send me a fast airplane 
To take me home at full speed.” 
“The wind's brought that very thing,” said 
the beam; 
“Here's down from a fine milkweed.” 


So out of the bog the little bug flew 
Toa garden, miles away, 

Where friends were waiting him to greet 
And hear of his wonderful play. 


‘A bog is a very fine place,” said he, 
“With: its will-o-the-wisps and _ its 
gnomes, 
But the very best place for a bug like me, 
Is here, where are gardens and homes.’ 


A 


Our birthday cake we season well, 
With wishes kind and true; 

We sweeten it with happy thoughts 

For you, and you, and you. 


Four candles we will gladly light, 
To shine along the year 
And fill each day with golden hours 


For people far and near. 


One candle means: “I give you health, 
Sound bodies, that you may 
Do all your work so easily 
That work will seem but play.” 
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One candle smiles: “May you have joy, 
In cloudy day and fair; 

And to the joy of other lives 

Give out a happy share.” 


Another glowing candle says: 

“The Truth I gladly bring : 
The light that drives all darkness out, 
O'er all the earth I fling.” 


And here our final candle speaks: 
“IT shine for love in each; 

Please let me shine in all you do, 

God's perfect love to teach.” 


Now let us eat our cake with cheer, 
Now let our candles blaze, 

Now all the good that we have learned 

Show in our words and ways. 
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CAME 


Kotisabeth Dimick 


Ned Halloway always shared his treats with his two sisters. If 
he had a large, red-cheeked apple, he did not eat it by himself; instead 
he divided it into three equal pieces, so that his sisters got as much as 
he did. The three children played in perfect harmony. 

One day the two girls went to a party. No boys were invited, 
so Ned was left out. He saw Elsie and Ruth, in their best dresses 
and ribbons, starting forth excitedly for the jolly event. He supposed 
that they would have ice cream and cake; that was what parties usually 
meant. How good that sounded—ice cream and cake! Maybe they 
would even receive second helpings—while their lonesome little brother 
sat at home in his old clothes. He felt sorry for himself. Suddenly 
a thought flashed into his mind: He had a nickel to spend. He had 
fully expected to let the girls share the fun of spending the nickel, but 
now it was a different matter. They had gone to a party and left him 
alone—he would spend his nickel all on himself! 

There was something that Ned liked even better than ice cream 
and cake. He could get a bagful for five cents. It was hot, roasted 
peanuts. How he would snap open the shells, and pop the tasty nuts 
into his mouth—every bite for himself alone. 

Ned went and got the nickel, telling himself that he was glad 
that he had kept it until this afternoon. He knew of a stand, several 
blocks down the street, where he could buy the peanuts. He trotted 
along, holding the piece of money tightly. As he passed the park 
he noticed ever so many people sitting on benches, feeding peanuts to 
the park squirrels. Ned and his sisters had done this many times, 
and considered it a lark. But this was different, as he had said before. 
If he went into the park, there would be no peanuts left for his special 
treat to himself. Those squirrels were such greedy little fellows. 

After buying the sack of hot, roasted peanuts, Ned ran out of 
his way a block or two, rather than pass by the park again. He sam- 
pled a nut or two as he went, and thought that never before had pea- 
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nuts tasted so good. Two boys whom he knew called to him, but he 


only waved in answer and ran swiftly. 


Feances 


Ned gave his caller whole nuts. 


Back home again, he hurried up to his own room and closed the 
door. Then he climbed out onto the porch roof and sat huddled where 
no one could spy him. Crunch, crunch, crunch, went the nut shells. 

Close to the house, with one limb almost touching the porch, 
stood an elm tree. Ned heard a rustling sound among the leaves, and 
looking to see what caused it, he saw two bright eyes watching every 
move that he made. A bushy tail came into view, and then the squir- 
rel became brave. It had left its home in the park and found its way 
up into Ned’s tree. It came out onto a branch that hung over the 
roof, and acted as if it were ready to jump down beside the boy. 
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“Why, you little rascal!”’ exclaimed Ned. ‘You must have 
tagged me home. You knew that I had peanuts, didn’t you>”” He 
held up a nut to the squirrel, as he spoke, and the little fellow jumped 
down upon the roof. Little by little the squirrel came to him, and at 
last snatched the nut meat out of his hand, sitting up to nibble it in the 
most cunning manner. Ned forgot to eat, because it was such fun to 
watch the antics of the plump, brown squirrel. 

Ned gave his caller whole nuts, and laughed when he heard 
them crunching under the sharp teeth. By and by the peanut bag was 
empty. Ned blew it full of air and hit it with his fist. At the loud 
bang the startled squirrel sprang back into the tree, chattering at a 
great rate. 

When Elsie and Ruth came home Ned started to tell them what 
they had missed. The girls were interested in hearing about the caller 
that came up a tree, but while their brother was talking they held out 
two tissue paper napkins twisted into packages. When Ned took 
them he found that they held pieces of candy and cake from the party. 
He tasted the various kinds, and thanked the girls. 

““You know that we missed you,” said Elsie. 

“There wasn’t any ice cream,” put in Ruth, “and we couldn’t 
have brought you samples of that if there had been. But we did want 
you to have your share of the candies and cakes. You never forget us.” 

“Say!” blurted out Ned, “that squirrel kept me from having a 
stingy treat all to myself. I tell you, girls, I’m thankful for my caller 
that came up a tree!” 


— The wealth of God's unfail- 


ing store 


Will be my plenty ever- 


more. 
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ROAD 


Carrie Blaine Yeiser 


Chapter 1V 


Wandering into the library, his crutch under his arm, he searched; 
then a desire to read from his mother’s Bible took possession of him. It 
would be in her room, on the table by the window, where she had 
placed it last. But the stairs—more than five years had passed since 
he had attempted to climb them. Faith! Back and forth the word 
swung itself in his consciousness; then, “I will read the Bible in 
Mother’s room!” he said. 

How useless his muscles had grown—yet he had once taken these 
steps two at a bound, he thought to himself, as, holding firmly to the 
banisters, he made the ascent. Fumbling among his keys, he found 
the one that fitted the door. E:verything looked much as it had when 
his mother had occupied the room. Throwing the windows open, he 
dropped into a chair. Fumbling about in his pocket, he found a hand- 
kerchief with which to mop the perspiration from his forehead. Yes, 
there was no doubt about his being pretty much of a wreck, he admitted. 

Then he discovered the Bible. Some thin markers of silver rib- 
bon peeped from between the leaves. He allowed the book to fall 
open at one of these markers. He read: “Fear thou not, for I am with 
thee; be not dismayed, for I am thy God; I will strengthen thee; yea, 
I will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of my 
righteousness.” His eyes drifted down, reading other beautiful prom- 
ises of Isaiah. Then he turned to the New Testament. 

‘Therefore I say unto you, all things whatsoever ye pray and ask 
for, believe that ye receive them, and ye shall have them,” he found 
underscored. There was one of the promises on which was based 


the faith of Merriday, of his mother, and of Merriday’s mother. Turn- 


12 
| 
i 


WEE WISDOM 13 


ing the pages he found other assurances, all founded on faith—a faith 
that removed mountains, fed the hungry, and healed the sick. 

Finally he came to a sentence that caused him to pause: “I can 
of myself do nothing.” For a time he sat thinking. Today he had 
declared that he was going to beat the doctors, after all, but was it 
not Merriday’s prayer to her heavenly Father that was being answered ? 
Yesterday he had been a cripple; then came a child with faith in her 
_ heart and a prayer on her lips, and here he was, upstairs without a 
crutch. Could he have climbed the stairs alone? No, the little waif 
had shown him the way. It was two hours later that he found his way 
downstairs, and Dawkins, passing through the hall, discovered him. 

a Mr. Richard—your crutch!” the man’s voice was hushed 
with fear. 


mall 


“Your hair curls something beautiful.” 


“T have found some One safer to lean upon than a crutch, Daw- 
kins,” he answered with confidence, standing erect on the stairs. 

“Then, sir, I thank God!" the old servant declared fervently. 

“Your hair curls something beautiful,” Susanne confided to Mer- 
riday the following morning. 
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There had been a hot bath the night before, followed by another 
bath and a shampoo this morning. Merriday, as star performer, had 
emerged very serious but with high hopes. 

“T certainly am thankful for that,” she declared, “for you know 
he likes beautiful things and there is not very much of that on the 
outside of me.” 

“Oh, I don’t know.” Susanne put the last touch to the hair rib- 
bon. “Go and look in the glass for yourself.” 

“Isn’t this dress beautiful?” The little girl stood in front of the 
mirror, frankly delighted. “My hair does look lovely, and my skin 
is so—clean.”” Turning about quickly, she added: “Faith did it, 
Susanne!” 

“Faith>”’ the maid questioned. 

“The Bible tells us that if we have faith when we pray, we shall 
have what we ask for, and ever since they put those ugly ginghams on 
me at the Home I have prayed to be white enough inside to be allowed 
to wear white on the outside. Don’t you see, Susanne, that it’s an 
answer to prayer?” 

“TI declare,” the maid announced, when Merriday had rushed 
from the room, “sometimes I think the measles went in on her, she talks 
that queer.” 

The child who climbed the steps to Richard Cardover’s porch this 
morning, bore slight resemblance to the poor little waif of yesterday, 
yet those who best knew Merriday Chase would have realized that 
the transformation was all on the outside and that her warm little 
heart beat as loyally as ever, under her gay attire. Reaching the top 
step, she paused, just as she had done the day before. 

“Oh, you have thrown the crutch away!” Her voice held so 
much of thanksgiving that Cardover, rising to meet her, laughed 
joyously. 

How blue her eyes were! was his first thought. Why, the girl’s 
red hair was a crowning glory, and her skin reminded him of white 
lilies, at Easter time. 

“Yes, Merriday,” he told her, while his eyes smiled approval,” 
the crutch has been thrown away for good. I did exactly as you ad- 
vised yesterday. I turned to the New Testament and read, and after 
awhile the big truth came to me: that if I had faith, even as a grain 
of mustard seed, I need not be a cripple. “"Then—for the first time in 
my life—I prayed for that faith, and I have not used the crutch since. 
I am leaning entirely on your heavenly Father.” 

“Oh, I’m so glad for that, Mr. Cardover!” Coming closer, she 
touched his sleeve with her hand. “Wasn't it worth all of the pain— 
just to learn that great truth?” 
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“Yes, I honestly believe it was worth that, and more. But I 
haven’t yet told you how splendid you look this morning.” 

“T meant to thank you at once, sir, for all of those lovely clothes, 
but this other thing seemed so much bigger—your standing there, lean- 
ing on faith—that I forgot everything else. I don’t believe that I can 
make you understand just how I feel about the things you've given 
me— it’s like living in a dark room and then having all the windows 
opened at once. I’m just glad inside and out.” 

“So am I, Merriday. This is a day of thanksgiving for both of 
us. Let us sit down and talk it over.” 

Spreading her dress carefully about her, Merriday took the prof- 
fered chair, then raised her serious blue eyes. 

“T hope, Mr. Cardover, that you are not going to send me back 
to the Home?” 


“Oh, you have thrown the crutch away.” 
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“T judge that you have paid your small debt for food and shelter 
- bY ‘Home, Merriday, and I do not feel at all inclined to send you 

“Thank goodness, I don’t have that to meet!”” The child made 
the statement emphatically. “Susanne told me this morning that I 
might stay the day through at the cottage, so tomorrow I shall be free 
to start out on my road to happiness.” 

Reaching over, Cardover took one of the child’s small hands in 
his. “I had been hoping, Merriday, that you might find the end of 
that road right here. I am rather a lonely chap, without any close 
kin, and should like nothing better than to take a wise little philosopher 
like you and have the privilege of educating her. Then,” he went 
on, “after she had been educated I’m sure that I should take pleasure 
in introducing her to my friends. How about it, Merriday—should 
you like to be my little sister >” 

The child sat silent for a moment, then she said: “Mr. Cardover, 
I just haven’t learned any words big enough to thank you with.” 

“Don’t try, Merriday, for I consider that I shall always be in 
your debt.” 

“T’m glad if I’ve helped.” After a moment’s pause, Merriday 
said: “Do you know, Mr. Cardover, that when I first saw you I 
thought that, excepting my mother, you were the most beautiful person 
I had ever seen, and yet, though I had no right to judge, I felt some- 
how that you weren’t right on the inside.” Cardover smiled, while she 
went on seriously: “Now I can see the reason for our being told to 
‘judge not,’ for your kindness has shown me that you are much more 
beautiful inside than out.” 

“*Y our first guess came nearer to the truth, Merriday, and to prove 
it, just remember how I judged your gorgeous interior by your tousled 
hair and soiled gingham dress.” 

“T couldn’t blame you for thinking me ugly that first day, Mr. 
Cardover,” the child argued. “Instead of holding to faith and meet- 
ing things, I grew afraid and ran away—and fell right into the pit 

for my enemies!” 

Her small face looked so solemn that Cardover threw back his 
head and laughed until the roar of his laughter filled the house. 

““Doesn’t it do your heart good to hear him laughing like that?” 
Dawkins inquired of Susanne, as they met on the lawn. 

““She’s done such a lot to cheer Mr. Richard, I hate to see her 
go,” said Susanne. 

“Who said anything about her going? No one around this house, 
that’s sure! Why, this very morning Mr. Richard told the house- 
keeper to prepare the blue room, over in the east wing, for the young 
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lady, and to hurry about it too, for he wanted her moved as soon as 


possible.” 
“Tt’s faith!’’ Susanne announced without quite knowing why. 


(The end) 


Dear Wisdoms: 


I have been receiving some interesting letters from our 
readers. 

In a letter from Hollywood, California, I was told of 
a little girl who wished to give her toys to some children who 
had no toys. The little girl’s mother said: “You will have to 


do without toys if you give yours away.” “No,” said this 
wise little Wisdom, “I shall not go without, for there are plenty 
of toys for every one.” The little girl was right. There 
always is plenty of everything for every one, and when we all 

ome as wise as our Hollywood Wisdom we shall not be 
afraid to divide with others anything that we may have. 

At San Diego, California, there is a band of eighteen 
Wisdoms who call themselves the Blue Bird Boosters. They 
are very wide awake, and are a great help to Miss Peck, who 
conducts the center there. They have written me a lovely 
letter telling me of the help that they receive from Wee 
Wisdom. 

All the readers of Wee Wisdom have done so much the 
past year and have so generously contributed to the birthday 
idea that Wee Wisdom promises for the coming year to do 
more for each reader than ever before. 

With love, 


Editor 


/ Re prayed for it, I’m sure, and what Merriday prays for—comes 
: rue! 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 
There are 44,380 Wees in the Wee Wisdom family. If we 


learn to use only good, kind words, what an influence for good we 
shall have in our homes and among our playmates. How many Wees 
are willing to sign the Good Words Club pledge and this month begin 
to train their lips to speak only good, true, kind, loving words? The 


application blank, signed and returned, would be a very nice birthday 
gift for Wee Wisdom. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 
To Unity Good Words Club, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am 
held accountable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is 
power in united effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of 
Unity Good Words Club, that I may unite in helping others as well 
as myself to speak only good, true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all cross, unkind, un- 
true words and to speak words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, 
health, courage, cheer, purity, peace, prosperity, praise, joy, and good 
will. I will also abide by the rules of the Club. 


This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 


Here are of pinks hue 


Which were ust you. 
and peace and love 
3 


CHRIS 
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Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 

THE EbiTor. 


TO WEE WISDOM 
VIRGINIA ANNE PATTEN 


Fairmount, Mo. 


Dear little magazine, with stories wise, 

You are just a gift from God in disguise. 

Your teachings are simple, yet they are great; 

I see people reading you early and late. 

You teach love and faith and unselfishness, 

And the qualities children should possess. 

Such things you’ve done for the children of God, 
Pathways of spirit and love they have trod. 


THE SONG OF LOVE 
ELEANOR FRANCES ALLEN 


The Lord is our shepherd. He is our light, our love, our all. He 
is God of rain, sunshine, snow, winter, summer, spring, fall, trees, 
everything around us. I hope everybody will learn to believe in God, 
everybody in the whole world. 


YOUNG 
| 2 
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COLORADO... DESERT 
Salip 


The Imperial valley lies in southern California and 
forms a part of the Colorado desert. 

In 1905 the Colorado river flooded this valley, 
making a large body of water called the Salton sea. 
This sea has been evaporating very fast. When the 
Colorado river flowed in, it pushed back gravel, silt, and 
sand, leaving a high bank which is called the beach line. 

The beach line is very interesting, because of its 
shape and because of the queer-looking things found there. 

This desert contains many beautiful things; among the most beau- 
tiful are the cactus plants. The ocotillo is among the prettiest. It 
has long stalks that branch just above the ground. In the spring, tiny 
red flowers grow on the upper part of each stalk, making it look like 
a tassel. 

Another interesting cactus is the cholla, commonly called the jump- 
ing cactus. It has a large round stalk about five feet tall with many 
smaller stalks branching from it. On these stalks are small balls about 
the size of a jack ball, with many little needles all over them. This 
cactus gets its name, jumping cactus, from the fact that at the least 
little touch of an object the needles attach themselves to it and begin 
working into it. Pliers are needed to get them out of the flesh, for 
there is a hook on the end of each needle. 

The hedgehog cactus is very similar to the jumping cactus, but it 
is not so tall, and it spreads out over the ground. 

The barrel cactus is about eighteen inches high. It is of use to 
travelers, for it is full of a milk-like liquid which is good to drink and 
can be used instead of water. 


GOOD CHOICE 
THELMA Mae CLEAVEs (9 years) 
Reno, Nev. 
Dear flowers, peeping above the ground, 
Won't you let me come around? 


Cross word puzzles and all that will do, 
But I’d rather come and play with you. 


WEE WISDOM 


“Be quick, be quick,” whistled the wind as he blew the little, 
fleecy white clouds across the sky. 

When all the baby clouds had reached the edge of the sky, the 
waiting fairies picked out the softest and made a great bed of them. 
Of the others they formed a pair of big cloud doors which, when shut, 
would screen the bed from view. 

Who is to sleep in this lovely bed> Wait and see. Everything 
is ready; the fairies, in pretty cloud gowns, are holding open the doors. 

Here comes the sun, the king who is to sleep in the soft bed. He 
spreads over everything a rosy light. Now he has passed inside the 
doors, to his bed, and the doors are shutting in fairies, king, and bed. 

If you were near enough you could hear the fairies singing the 
sun king to sleep with this song: 

“Golden, glorious, hard-working Sun, 

Rest from thy toils, every one. 

Let all thy cares flee, 

Nothing disturb thee. 

When the opening cloud doors break thy sleep, 
Then across the sky, you'll grandly sweep.” 


A NAUGHTY FEELING 


ELIZABETH WALKER (8 years) 
Rockland, Maine 


I had a little feeling 

That seemed to come to stay, 
A naughty little feeling 

That wouldn’t go away. 


One day I found Wee Wisdom; 
The Prayer of Faith I read; 

I asked the Lord to help me, 
And the naughty feeling fled. 
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THE TINY @WSLIP 


e1Ss 


Hark! the tiny cowslip bell! 
Wy It is happy—I can tell. 
\ YS0, See it swaying in the grass, 
aed Down there in the dell. 
Tell me, Cowslip, tell me true, 
What is best for me to do? 


Shall I take you home with me, 
Or leave you growing? 


To My MoTHER:*: 


Los Angeles, Cahf 


I like my toys, 

And I like my books, 

And I like all the darling shady nooks ; 
Oh! indeed, I like the sparrow's nest— 
But I like my mother best. 


I like my cosy little bed, 

And the apple tree, with apples red, 
And oh! [like the mountain 

With its snowy crest— 

But I like my mother best. 


I like my bread, 

And I like my milk, 

And I like my little blue dress of silk; 
Oh! yes, I like my rocking chair— 
But the best of all is my mother fair. 


— 
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™ 
ae I love the beautiful rain 
Se When it taps on the window pane. 
It tap, tap, taps and rap, rap, raps; 
I love the beautiful rain. 


It fills the brooks 

And makes grassy nooks 

And we write about it in story books; 
I love the beautiful rain. 


It fills the ditches 

With water pure, 

And makes our homes a heavenly lure; 
I love the beautiful rain. 


To A FOUN TAIN | 


Mary Purkis, Toronto, Ont., 


O Fountain, rushing in the park, EF 
Please hark, please hark, he 
And listen to my few remarks, | 


Before the dark—before the dark. 


You are the fountain of gentle youth, 

Giving, to those who will take it, the truth; 

Honesty, sunshine, success forsooth, 

Come bubbling up from the fountain of 
youth. 


2 


Now, Fountain, with your work keep on; 
Never shirk when once begun. 


WY 
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With your shower of good bless every one, | 

ee: al = hen all who see you will shine like the 
sun. | 
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SQUIRREL 
“Rao Grace , Amsden, Ohio 


I saw the cutest little squirrel, 

The other day, up in a tree, 
And as I stopped and looked at him, 
He also looked at me. 


He was on a limb, away up high, 
On the very topmost bough, 
And his attitude just seemed to say: 


“Come on and get me now.” 


GOD IS THE WAY 
AuiciA Morrow 
Pasadena, Calif. 


For all who believe in Him 
Their paths he makes not dim. 
He leadeth the way to all who say 


The word, “Our Lord.” 
HAPPY, PANSY FOLK 


Happy little pansy folk, 
n your velvet hoods, 

I should like to know right well 
Where you buy the goods. 


I love you, little pansy child, 
In your dainty frock, 

With your face turned up to mine 
As in the breeze you rock, 
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FREDA BULKELEY (9 years) 
Mumbles, S. Wales 


My dog has two fluffy little ears, a funny little woolly face, two 
rows of little sharp white teeth, four dear, clumsy paws, a stumpy tail, 
and a nice soft back. He is a spaniel pup two months old, and his 
name is Pat. We all like him, and he likes us. 

One day I took him for a walk. It was his first trip outside our 
gate. He looked very inquisitive as he poked his nose about to find 
out what things were. He saw a cat, but he did not know what the 
creature was. Pussy’s fur was bristling, but Pat bravely ventured 
nearer to her. Suddenly there was a yelp. The cat had scratched 
him, but he did not mind, for he was out in the world to find out what 
things were. When he met another little dog like himself, how the two 
did growl! The hair was bristling on their backs as they slowly cir- 


cled around each other. Then their big paws shot out, and over they 
tumbled into the dust. More frightened than hurt, both puppies 
jumped up and ran to their mistresses. Pat stood on his hind legs and 
put both his forepaws on my knees. Was not that sweet of him? 


THE CASTLE OF FAIRY DALE 
ELLEN BaRTLETT (10 years) 
Red Willow, Canada 


Once upon a time a little girl, whose name was Betty, went to bed 
very early. In a short time she was in dreamland. She dreamed that 
while she was playing in a wood she met a fairy queen named Love. 

The fairy queen said to Betty: “If you will come with me I will 
show you my home.” Betty was willing to go, so they soon reached the 
fairy queen’s home. 

It was on a big lily pad; her throne was the lily cup of white. 
Betty thought this the most wonderful thing that she had ever seen. 
There were many little fairies and goblins present. Betty had a very 
pleasant time. 

Soon she heard her mother calling her. She awoke and found 
herself in her own dear little bed. 

She told her mother all about her visit to the fairy queen’s home. 
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Oklahoma oit- KRY 


I thank Thee, Lord, to me is given 
A mother kind and true, 
+ ‘| To love and care for me each day 
And teach me what to do. 


I thank Thee, Lord, to me is given 
A father kind and true, 


To love and care for me each day 


And teach me what to do. 


MORNING 
GENEVIEVE ELLIOTT 
Butte, Mont. 
Morning is so bright and sunny! 
The dewdrops bring their sparkling money, 
And the flowers awake; 
The honey bees get up and make 
Honey for their queen. 


Ootors— Summer 


© Ss. 


Ths isthe north od: 
yy And heights go roaming 


P mag pick dry sticks with which 
to make 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 
Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 
Motto—Love never fails. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and- Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for October Wee Wisdom must be in by August |. 

Peter Pan Caps—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. A\ll the names need not be sent at one time; when 
you send in the fifth name remind us that you wish the cap, and we will mail it to 
you. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for each of them. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I am ever so glad that Mother subscribed for you 
again this year. When I have finished reading you I take you up to the 
Children’s Home, so that the children there may enjoy you. I go to the Unity 
Sunday school in Newark, and it has helped me a great deal.— Myrtle Snow. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am a reader of Wee Wisdom and [ like it very 
much.—Gretchen Aumack. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like to read Wee Wisdom. Best of all I like 
Home Tots and Busy Sunbeams. I have learned The Prayer of Faith and I 
say it every night. Grandma took Wee Wisdom before we were big enough to 
read it, but we can read it ourselves now.— Loyd Warren and Vesta Westbrook. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom. It has helped me many times. 
I do not like any special part best, because I love all the magazine—every page. 
—Irene Round. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I receive Wee Wisdom as a present from my aunt. 
I have learned The Prayer of Faith. It helps me. I have lent Wee Wisdom 
to some of my friends. I like all parts of the magazine.—Dezrin Lyttle (British 
West Indies). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I think you are the nicest little book I have ever read. 
My mamma takes Unity magazine and she likes it very much.—Verna Thompson. 

Dear Wees—One day Mamma let me take my monkey to school. My 
teacher made the monkey do funny stunts, bowing, scratching his ear, and waving 
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his arms, and we all laughed. I have a nice big sister and the best little brother, 
and we all enjoy Wee Wisdom stories. We say the blessings that we find in 
Wee Wisdom.—Bobby Simmons. 

Dear W ees—I enjoy the stories and lessons in Wee Wisdom. The Prayer 
of Faith is a great help to me—Gladys Rossdentscher. 

Dear Editor—I have enjoyed Wee Wisdom very much. The Prayer 
of Faith and the Bible lessons have helped me in more ways than one. Since 
I have learned The Prayer of Faith things have been going considerably better. 
—Nadine Shillingburg. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Your stories are wonderful. I love them all.— 
Lolaine Pendleton. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I dearly love Wee Wisdom. It is a great help to 
me and to my friends. It was given to me by a friend. I say The Prayer of 
Faith every day. I am trying to do what is right—Alice Boyce. 

Dear Unity—We enjoy your pleasant little magazine, Wee Wisdom. My 
little sister wants us to tell her of all the stories and poems in it.—Cornelia 
Bir*eland. 

Dear W ees—I am glad to read Wee Wisdom; it has such nice stories in it. 
Every day I say The Prayer of Faith; it helps me in my studies and it helps me 
to cross the street safely—Kenneth Schal. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am fifteen years old but I like you as much as 
ever. The Prayer of Faith is a wonderful help with problems. Through it my 
eyes have become much stronger.—Jean Lowe. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI think I like your magazine more and more each 
time that I read it. I say The Prayer of Faith every day and hold prosperity 
thoughts.—Elizabeth Peachey. 

Dear Secretary—We have taken Wee Wisdom for more than a year and we 
love it. We thought ““Jamie’s Thought Garden” was a beautiful story.—Dorothy 
and Phyllis Baker (England). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI thank you for sending us the Wee Wisdom maga- 
zines every month. We read them every morning in the schoolroom and like 
them very much. We have fun trying to work out the puzzles—Sylvia Grossman. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am very glad that you are still my partner. If 
you had not sent me a prosperity bank I should have lost you for a partner. 
You have done me a great deal of good since I started reading you. I hope 
that I can have you forever. I have a big brother, fifteen years of age, who is 
reading you regularly, and you are helping him. Some of my boy friends read 
your nice stories every time that they come over to see me. The boys say that they 
would like to subscribe for you.—David Coffey. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I say The Prayer 
of Faith every morning and every night and it helps me with my lessons.— 
Elaine Valeria Pierre (British West Indies). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy reading The Prayer of Faith; it helps me 
much. When I am in need of help I think of the lines, ““God walks beside me, 
guides my way through every moment of the day,”’ and immediately all fear 
disappears. This is my memory verse: “I will keep my body, my clothes, and 
my mind clean. I will always do right, even when the crowd goes wrong. 
will always be honest and strong, and | will not keep the truth from those to 
whom it belongs.’”-—Corene E. Lee. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love to read all the stories in Wee Wisdom, but I 
like The Prayer of Faith best of all. I read to my little sisters every night. 
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They like your magazine very much. It helps me very much in my school work. 
I shall always love your stories—Norma Delphy. 

Dear Editor—I like your magazine very much. When I finish reading 
my Wee Wisdoms, I lend them to a friend. I have taken Wee Wisdom for 
three years.—Kathryn Scott. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like all the stories, poems, and lessons in Wee 
Wisdom and I like to solve the puzzles. My sister reads Wee Wisdom and she 
thinks it very nice.—Arletta Creasy (New Zealand ). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom more than any other magazine. 
Every month I look forward to its coming; I can hardly wait for it. I did not 
know anything about Wee Wisdom, and when | first found it at my door one 
day I was very much surprised.—Eileen Wade. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I always read the letters and I can see before me 
the beaming faces of those whom Wee Wisdom has helped. The covers of 
Wee Wisdom are always nice. I read the stories over and over again. I wish 
a person in the whole world could read Wee Wisdom.—Frances E. Cope- 
land. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been saying The Prayer of Faith every night.- 
One morning | said it for my class at school, and my teacher said that | did 
very well.—Elizabeth Robinson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—A friend of Mother’s sent me Wee Wisdom for a 
Christmas gift. I love to read the stories and verses that other boys and girls 
write. I think it is the best fun to have a magazine that is our very own.— 
Genevieve Elliott. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like your stories very much. I can hardly wait 
until the next number comes. I like ‘“The Road to Happiness,” The Prayer of 
Faith, and the puzzle page-—Carmengene Taylor. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Thank you for the magazine that you send every 
month. I like it very much Meg Weston Payne (England). 

Dear Wees—I live on a farm and [ like it, as there are so many things for 
a child to do. In the spring we pick wild flowers. There are many trilliums in 
our wood and people come from miles around to pick them. In the summer | 
ride on the loads of hay, and sometimes I ride on the tractor with Dad. I got 
a kodak for Christmas and I have taken some pictures with it. I enjoy reading 
your magazine.—Marion Hunter. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you nearly three years. When- 
ever I can’t remember a thing, I say The Prayer of Faith and God helps me to 
remember it.—Hattie Ella Sawyer. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am enjoying Wee Wisdom very much. [ like the 
pictures for little artists to paint, Busy Sunbeams, and The Prayer of Faith.— 
Anna Kathleen Clarke. 

Dear Wees—I hope that I shall always have Wee Wisdom, as it helps 
me a great deal. I like the sewing lessons best; I try to make each article.— 
Dorothy O'Callaghan. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have a little bunny and his name is Mickey. He 
lives in a chicken house. He is gray. I pull grass for him every day.—Cath- 
erine Elethea Smith. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lIt gives me great pleasure to read your stories and 
poems. I wish you would come every week instead of every month. You are 
a great help to me.—Edna C. Reynolds. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I think your magazine is very nice indeed. It was 
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sent to me and I am glad, because it has helped me with my school work. I 
am ahead of my class. I think the stories and the poems are the best that | 
have heard in a long time.—Vernille Lozier. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. Father and Mother 
read it tome. The Prayer of Faith has helped me many times. I like to work. 
I help Mother. I read the Bible nearly every day. I have received my second 
copy of Wee Wisdom and I like the stories and poems.—Marian Byrd. 

My dear Wee Wisdom—lI first received you as a present from a friend. 
The first copy did Mother and me much good, for we were in great trouble at 
the time. I have enjoyed you so much that I am forwarding a dollar for an- 
other year’s subscription —W innie Gardner (England ). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have found you a lovely magazine for children. 
The Prayer of Faith has been a very great help to me. I do not see how I 
did without Wee Wisdom.—Eleanor Kephart. 


WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Esther Bradt: school work; Lorraine Mensch: school work (arithmetic) 
and music; Mary Dorothy Tyndall: school work (arithmetic) ; Thelma Walker: 
school work; Carolyn Priscilla Shorter: health, school work (geometry), and 
music; William Bond, jr.: health and that he may be successful in his church 
and school work; Gladys Poffenberger: better disposition; Carl Fosselins: school 
work and control of self; Margaret Mackie: health; Betty Welch: school work 
for self and brother; Samuel Blenman: prayers for self and parents; Carmengene 


Taylor: school work; Ruth Foster: school work; Ruth Schwartz: school work. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Lorraine Mensch (11 years), 1101 W. 88th st., Los Angeles, Calif. ; 
Winnie Gardner (11 years), 86 Ravenscroft bldgs., Columbia road, London, 
England; Vega Willson, 2421 15th ave., Rockford, IIl.; Lucille Weddle 
(15 years), 320 N. Buchanan st., Monticello, N. Y.; Mary Brehmer, 703 
Center st., Milwaukee, Wis.; William Bond, jr., 2212 Fifth ave., New York, 
N. Y.; Juanita Richardson (12 years), rfd 1, Wilbur, Wash.; Kofie Thomp- 
son (18 years), 44 Commercial road, Adum-Wo-Wim, Cape Coast Castle, 
Gold Coast Colony, West Africa; Daisy Belle Dunn (12 years), 608 Belle st., 
Lawton, Okla.;. Maren Loken, Fountain, Mich.; Ruth Filback, Foster City, 
Mich. ; Helen Barkmer (13 years), box 303, Southern Pines, N. C.; Edna C. 
Reynolds (13 years), Winnabow, N. C.; Eleanor Setting (13 years), 256 S. 
14th st., Saginaw, Mich.; Ida Zumbrun (12 years), Boyd, Mont.; Kathleen 
W. Hayes (13 years), 18 Canova st., Clint Road, Edge Hill, Liverpool, 
England; Lona Gertrude Downs (10 years), rfd 5, Creston, Iowa; Carmen- 
gene Taylor (10 years), box 115, Los Alamos, Calif.; Ruth F oster (il years), 
box 194, Los Alamos, Calif. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 

Lorraine Mensch; Nora Lilian Starr; William Nelson; Elizabeth Gould; 
Georgina Marchment; Josephine Johnson; Opal Muench; Elizabeth Savidge; 
Priscilla Chase; Vega Willson; Carl Fosselins; Alice Hill; Harry Drew; Ruth 
Staneland; Kofie Thompson; Daisy Belle Dunn; Virginia Dale Kirkpatrick; 
Elizabeth Gardner Neipp; Stella Thoman; Helen Frost; Maren Loken; Ruth 
Filback; Vida Lucile Holstun; Eleanor Setting; Anna Kathleen Clarke; Lona 
Gertrude Downs. 
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For Tor She Loittle 


Pictures for Coloring, & Sdward 


B, dog 4 the mountain's Pend 1s 
L. eap of snowy whiléness : | 
When evening, comes this cap is changed 


For one of Ness. 


Put a wash of light rose color over sky and upper part of moun- 
tain. Add a little yellow to rose for sun. Tint lower part of mountain 
a deep purple (made of red and blue mixed). Leave waterfall white. 
Trees are dark green. 
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Lesson 5, AucustT 2, 1925. 
THE EPISTLE OF JAMES.—The Book of James. 


GoLDEN TExT—Be ye doers of the word, and not hearers only.— 
James 1:22. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


True religion is an understanding of God that we can use every day to 
make our lives happier and fuller. Understanding of God comes to us as 
we listen to the voice of Spirit within. James said: “Let every man be 
swift to hear, slow to speak.” From this we learn that we should be will- 
ing and eager to hear the word of God as it comes to us from within, and 
that we grow more rapidly into spiritual understanding, joy, peace, health, 
and all good by listening to God than by talking about him. 

As we learn that God’s work is our work, we also come to know that 
if we give way to anger we cannot work as God would have us. In Spirit 
there is no anger, and there should be none in those who are trying to 
express God in their lives. We never have to do evil in order that good 
may come to pass. 

It is not enough for us merely to think or to talk about the good things 
of God. We should think about him so deeply and so often that our think- 
ing will show forth in our daily lives. We not only should say that God is 
our health; we should act in a way that will show that we believe. We get 
the good that we seek when we act and live as children of God. 

James teaches us that we should bridle our tongues. This means that 
we must keep careful watch on our thinking, so that every word that passes 
our lips will be such as a child of God should speak. Our words make our 
bodies and our affairs; only Godlike words can make bodies that are true 
images of God and affairs that bring the kingdom of heaven upon the earth. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is true religion? 

How does understanding of God come to us? 
How should we think about God? 

What does it mean to bridle our tongues? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ vill love all God’s children and show my love, 
by my good works. 


32 


WEE WISDOM * 
MEMORY VERSE 
I will ever be swift in hearing the word, 
But in speech or in wrath I’!] be slow; 
I will make my religion a help every day 
By living the Truth that I know. - 


Lesson 6, AucustT 9, 1925. 


BEGINNING THE SECOND MISSIONARY TOUR.—Acts 
15:36—16:5. 
GoLDEN TEXT— 
He shall have dominion also from sea to sea, 
And from the River unto the ends of the earth—Psalms 72:8. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The first teaching that we get from this lesson is that we must keep 
sending the Christ message over and over again to all parts of our bodies 
and our affairs. It is not enough that we send the word once, but we must 
be faithful in keeping it alive in all our thoughts. Paul and Barnabas had 
done good work in getting the churches started, but they knew that some 
one should go back and help keep the Christ message alive in the hearts 
of the people. 

Paul, as we know, stands for that part of us that is eager to teach 
the word. But we know too that sometimes Paul tried to force his will 
on others, which made him appear unforgiving. He showed an unforgiv- 
ing heart when he would not let Mark go with them because Mark had 
not stayed with them on their former journey. Often our thoughts become 
impatient or they remember mistakes that we have made. Barnabas stands 
for kindness and forgiveness, and he saw that he might make a fine Chris- 
tian teacher of Mark by giving him another chance. 

Gentleness and kindness and a forgiving spirit bring more good into 
our lives than we can hope to get by being hard and willful. When we 
are impatient we cannot always see that there may be good in others or 
in ourselves that will come forth if we are patient. 

Timothy means “worshiping God.” We always find the help that 
we need when we are doing the Lord’s work. When we find thoughts in 
us that want to worship God, we should carefully teach and train them, as 


Paul taught and trained Timothy, that they may become earnest teachers 
of the word of God. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is the first teaching that we get from this lesson? 
For what quality in us does Barnabas stand? 
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What qualities bring the most good into our lives? 
What does Paul’s finding Timothy mean to us? 


Lesson THOUGHT—1 carry the word of Truth to every part of my 
body and my affairs. 


MEMORY VERSE 


God fills me with his love and grace; 
I feel his presence by my side; 
And all my joyous work shall be 
To spread the Gospel far and wide. © 


Lesson 7, Aucust 16, 1925. 
TEMPERANCE LESSON.—Galatians 5:13-24. 


GoLDEN TExT—Be not deceived; God is not mocked: for whatsoever 
a man soweth, that shall he also reap.—Galatians 6:7. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In studying the Sunday school lessons we try to get the inner mean- 
ing of the teaching. In today’s fine temperance lesson Paul tells us that 
all of the things that we see in our lives really come from within, from our 
thinking. 

Because everything in our lives comes from our thinking, we must fill 
our minds with thoughts that are spiritual. In this way only can we be- 
come free children of God in the way that Jesus Christ was free. Love is 
the greatest freeing and cleansing power in the world. From a heart 
filled with love for all God’s children come thoughts that lift out of all 
bondage. 

There are two ways of thinking. One way is to think of everything 
as material, to think of ourselves as merely flesh and blood. In this way 
of thinking we give way to all our appetites and passions, and we do not 
feel that we must keep our bodies sacred. 

The other way of thinking is to know that all things really are of God 
and that everything that we can see or touch was first a spiritual idea. 
We know that God has a perfect thought of what man should be, and that 
we are expected to show forth in our bodies perfect pictures of God's 
thought. When we look upon ourselves as spiritual beings we try to keep 
our bodies clean and pure and strong as they exist in the mind of God. 

From the fleshly way of thinking come all the evils and troubles that 
we know. The way to keep strong and happy is to think in the spiritual 
way, or, as Paul says: “Walk by the Spirit.” In this way we rise above 
thoughts of self. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What do we try to get, in our study of the Sunday school lessons ? 
Where does everything in our lives come from? . 

In what two ways do we think? 

How do we keep strong and happy? 


Lesson THOUGHT—AIl my thoughts are spiritual and in my deeds 
I walk by the Spirit. 


MEMORY VERSE 
Because I am led by the Spirit of God, 


I make all my words and my actions to shine 
With kindness and joy, love, goodness, and peace— 
The-fruits of the Spirit that ever are mine. 


Lesson 8, Aucust 23, 1925. 
THE MACEDONIAN CALL.—Acts 16:6-15. 


GoLpEN TExT—Come over into Macedonia, and help us.—Acts 
16:9. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Our greatest work is to do God’s will. To do this great work we must 
be willing to go where Spirit leads us, even though at the time we may 
not understand why we are sent in some ways. Calls to do God’s work 
come to us in strange ways and from strange places. 

After the Holy Spirit had kept Paul from going to a number of places 
to teach, it must have been a great surprise to Paul to be called to far-off 
Macedonia. But he lost no time in obeying the word that came to him. 

Each of the places through which Paul and his friends went on this 
journey, as well as those which they were forbidden to enter, stands for 
something in us. Phrygia means the mind in us in which it is not easy for 
spiritual thoughts to take root and grow. Asia means an unclean, or muddy 
thought, through which it is hard to send the word of the Lord. Troas, 
where Paul received the vision of the man from Macedonia, stands for that 
part of our thought into which Spirit can more easily find its way. It is to 
this part that the word comes to call us to a broader field of service. 

Purple usually stands for power. Lydia, a seller of purple, means the 
more gentle qualities in us that have become filled with power. These 
qualities are open to receive the Christ word, and when it comes to them 
their first thought is to serve. They want to feel that they have a part in 
the Lord’s work, and by making an abiding place for the word they 
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strengthen the work of those who are teaching the word. We need never 
lack for good when we are using all our thought to do God's will. 


- LESSON QUESTIONS 
What is our greatest work? 
Name some of the places in this lesson and tell for what they stand. 


For what does Lydia, the seller of purple, stand > 
Need we lack good when we are doing God's will? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ am willing to send my highest thoughts where 
they best can do the will of God. 


MEMORY VERSE 


Though calls to do God’s loving work 
May come from distant lands, 
I'll answer them and give my all— 
My life, my mind, my hands. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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THE SURPRISE 


“What in the world is that noise?”’ asked David’s mother, as the 
family sat at breakfast one hot August morning. 

“Tt sounds like a branch of the big maple scraping on the porch 
roof,” said David. 

“But there isn’t a bit of breeze, Son,” objected his mother. 

The tapping noise on the roof continued. 

“T believe it is some sort of animal. I'll slip out and see,” said 
Uncle John, who had come to drive the tractor for the fall plowing. 
He opened the screen door carefully and stepped out. In a moment 
he was back. 

“Tt is a crow,” he said; “I'll get the rifle.” 

David looked at his mother. 

“Tt seems a shame to kill it, John,” she ventured. 

“‘Nonsense!”” said Uncle John. “Crows are a nuisance around 
the farm anyway, and when they get bold enough to come to the house, 
they should be taught a lesson.” 

Taking the rifle, he went out quietly, followed by David and his 
mother. On the roof of the porch sat a full-grown crow, his feathers 
reflecting green and purple in the sun. When Uncle John slowly 
raised the gun, David could not resist an exclamation of dismay. 

The crow, instead of flying away in alarm at the sight of Uncle 
John and the gun, walked a little nearer the edge of the roof and, turn- 
ing his head to one side, seemed to peer inquiringly straight down the 
gun barrel. 

Uncle John lowered the gun. “I can’t do it,” he said. ‘That 
must be a tame crow. How is a man going to shoot a bird that holds 
its ground and looks straight at him?” 

David smiled at his mother and went into the house to get a piece 
of bread. He tossed the bread gently up onto the roof, and the crow 
quickly began eating. A large crumb dropped to the ground, and 
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soon the crow flew down, alighting right at David’s feet. David 
stooped and, talking soothingly, stroked the shining black head. The 
crow was neither surprised nor alarmed, but went on with his break fast. 

“Tt must be some one’s pet,” David decided. “But who in this 
neighborhood could have a tame crow without my knowing it?” 

e Bige had been watching proceedings quietly. ‘When David 
stroked the crow, Bige thought matters had gone quite far enough. 
He started forward, barking sharply. The crow showed no signs of 
fear. Spreading its wings and squatting on the ground, it opened its 
bill and hissed like a snake. Its bright eyes seemed to dare Bige to 
come closer. 

Now Bige was not a coward. Among the dogs in the neighbor- 
hood he held his own with dignity and valor, but this was something 
new. ‘Tame crows were a bit outside his experience. He had often 
chased birds for the fun of seeing them whir away—but this bird did 
not whir. Instead, it held its ground and made most unfriendly 
noises. Because he was wise as well as brave, Bige “‘went into reverse” 
and backed away. He seemed to have formed the opinion that it 
would be better to get acquainted with this bird gradually. 

David coaxed the crow to hop onto his finger. Slowly it climbed 
up his arm and perched upon his shoulder. David had just walked 
to the house to show his mother how friendly he and the crow had 
_— when he saw the gang, headed by Red Sloan, coming down 

e lane. 

“Look!” he called. ‘‘See what I have on my shoulder.” 

“Boys,” said Red, stopping suddenly, “‘there’s that crow now.” 

“Do you know whom he belongs to, Red?” asked David in 
surprise. 

“T ought to,” answered Red; “I’ve taken care of him since 
he was a baby.” 

““Why didn’t you tell me?” questioned David. 

“Because we wanted to surprise you, but now he has spoiled it 
all,”” answered Red. 

“Tt was this way, David,” explained Cousin Bob. “We found 
him one day after a hailstorm, when we took a hike. You weren't 
with us that day. Well, he had been washed out of his nest, and he 
lay on the ground, all wet and gasping. We wrapped him in Keg’s 
handkerchief and put him in Chink’s cap and brought him home. We 
thought, since you weren’t with us, that we'd keep him as a surprise 
for your birthday. We kept him in Red’s barn, and he got as tame 
as anything. We had lots of fun with him.” 

““Yes,”” put in Chink, “‘and we had lots of trouble keeping you 
out of Red’s barn, too. We shut the crow up in the barn whenever 
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you came over, but you always seemed to want to go in there for 
something.” 

‘That wasn’t all,” added Red. “We had a time keeping Kegs 
from telling about it. Yesterday, when you were with us, he said 
something about the crow, and I said: “Crow? I don’t see any crow.’ 
Then Chink stepped on his foot.” 

“He almost broke it,” said Kegs in a grieved tone, “‘and | didn’t 
give the secret away, after all.” 

“No,” agreed Red, “the crow gave it away himself—after all 
the good food I’ve given him, too.” 

David laughed. 

“Why, Red, I think it’s the biggest kind of a surprise. It was 
better than if you had brought him over. It was a surprise on all of 
us. You were surprised to find him on my shoulder, weren’t you? 
Then think how lucky it was that he came to our house. It’s only two 
days until my birthday, anyway.” 

“Tf he had to run away,” admitted Red, smiling, “it was smart 
of him to pick out your porch to light on. He’s bright all right, David. 
We've kept him in training.” 

“Have you fellows named him?” asked David. 

“No, we thought we’d let you do that.” 

The boys soon drifted out to where the tractor was pulling the 
plow. But the crow decided to help David’s mother pick string beans. 

He went with her down the bean row, on the opposite side of the 
vines, and whenever she picked a bean he reached in and clipped off 
another one with his bill. Mother soon tired of this, since he not only 
wasted the beans by dropping them on the ground, but he was not 
discriminating in his picking. He snipped off many that were not 
mature. 

“Stop it!”’ said Mother, sharply. 

The crow spread his wings and hissed, but he stopped for a while. 
After watching intently for a few minutes, he saw his chance and, 
darting in, he quickly picked a bean. Holding it in his bill, he flew 
to the roof of the chicken house. There, in full view but well out of 
reach, he tore the bean apart with evident satisfaction. 

impudent thing!” laughed David’s mother. Later she 
told the boys what the crow had done. 

“‘That’s a good name for him, boys,” said David to the gang. 
“We'll name him Impudent and call him ‘Imp’ for short.” 
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Sunday School 


We have a Sunday school at home; 
Each pupil's always present; 
We read our leaflet, sing a song, 
And find it very pleasant. : 
The leaflet that those little folk were singing about when they sang 
that bit of verse is the Sunday School Leaflet that Unity publishes for you. 
Wouldn't it be fun to invite the neighborhood kiddies in and have a 
Sunday school at home? Perhaps Mother hasn't the time to take you to 
Sunday school; perhaps you do go to Sunday school. Either way, you 
would enjoy the story about the lesson and the pictures in these leaflets. 
The Bible lessons in Wee Wisdom are taken from these leaflets but 
they are only a small part of the leaflets. There is a picture with direc- 
tions for coloring. The explanation of the Bible story, and a story apply- 
ing the Bible lesson to everyday life, help you to understand the lesson. 
Ask Mother today if you may subscribe for the Unity Sunday School 
Leaflet. The subscription price is only $1 a year. If mother doesn't 
know about the leaflet, write us a note and ask us to send you a free sam- 
ple copy. She will want to subscribe for you if she really understands 
just how much you will enjoy it. 
Let us hear from you at once, so that you may join that chorus of 
little folk all over the country who are saying so gleefully: 
We have a Sunday school at home; 
Each pupil's always present; 
e read our leaflet, sing a song, 
And find it very pleasant. 
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eir names? 


ANSWER TO PUZZLE IN JULY WEE WISDOM 
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MELONS 


We have a watermelon patch in the 
cornfield, and we have muskmelons in 
the garden. 


Melons are getting ripe every day. 

In the evening Daddy and Buddy 
bring in the ripe melons; they put them 
into the cellar. The melons are cool the 
next day. Then we eat them. 

When people come to see us, we all 
eat melons, out in the back yard. 

Boon likes melon, too. Buddy and | 
always give him some. Mother says 
that is why our pieces go so fast. 


Buddy says that he would share his 
last dime with Boon. 
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Uncle John is going to town in the 
morning. We are going to send Auntie 
one melon of each kind. Auntie has no 
cellar. She will put her melons into her 
ice box. That will make them cool. 


I wish that Auntie would come home 
with Uncle John. But she cannot come 
until next month. The hazelnuts will be 
ready to pick, then. 
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2 Oh, King of Dream Country, the 
py) shadows are creeping, 
Ty The night breezes fan me, the song 
v birds are still. 


Through blue sky above me the stars 
are now peeping. 

I want to go with you, wherever you 

will. 


Come, sail to my window; I'll hear 
when you call me; 
Come take me aboard of your won- 
derful ship. 
Beneath its broad sails can no mis- 
chief befall me. 
The night's starry hours are the 
best for our trip. 
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We'll sail by a garden where flowers 
"are growing, 
And gather some roses; then on- 

ward we'll go, © 

On, on to the Northland, where cold 

winds are blowing, 
Pass over a mountain all covered 
with snow. 


We'll float down a river on whose 
banks so sunny 

There'll be children playing and 
shouting with glee. 

e may see a circus, with a clown, 
oh, so funny! 

Who will wave high his hand and 


be glad to see me. 


Oh, King of Dream Country, I love 
you, I love you, 
For being my guide when in 
Dreamland I roam! 
When eastern skies redden, and stars 
pale above you, 
Sail back to my window and leave 
me at home. 
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And I have other riches. too: | 
Good friends,and birds that sins-- 
I have so very much that | 


Am rich as any king = 
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GUST 
BLANCHE 


Our maple trees are dandy, 
“Most any time of year. 
But say, when it is August 
We're extra glad they're 
here. 


The sun comes up aglaring 
-And rides across the sky, 

But he can't find our cottage— 
We laugh to see him try. 


For our old friendly maple 
J ust spreads her arms of 
green 
Till one white spot of gable 
Is all that can be seen. 
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It is morning; 
In my mind 
Thoughts are waking, 


True and kind. 


At the noon hour 
I shall pause, 


Thankful that I 


Know God's laws. 


From all worry: 


Love guards me. 
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